gumﬂq;l«r«u club has

invealed & pow suadwich. It is feared
uu-ﬁmua{:m
year patents. "
e ———— ?

Ix nearlvall the European éountries
the goveramont bhas either an entire
moaopoly of the tobacco busicess or
else ralse
sad customs

whether for good or evil, Is only_fully
spprociated by those who have been ie
victims. They only are Nimilsr with
its sorroding bitterness. |
—_———

A successruL dairyman for many
yoars gives it as bis conclusion that's
well-fed cow that does not earn her en-
tire value ia a single year Is mot
worth keeping in the dalry,

— |

THERE has been 80 much smuggling
into New York of late by vessels com-
ing through Holl Gate and along the
sound that Uncle Bam is going to patrol
the sound with two revenue cutters
Hell Gate has long needed a patrol.

Brawrer discovered an extension of
& lake, & raoge of mountalns, an -al-
most impenetrable forest, numerous
tribes of hostile Alricans, and tons of
elephant tusks in the heart of the dark
continent. The tusks are valuabla.

Tas pecullar kind of talent that Is
always avalluble when anything es-
pecially base is to be defended, Is quits
able %0 make the remedy of the plan-
tiff much worss than tho lnjury com-
plained of, and no man resorts to it
twice,

THERE is & conflict of petitions in
China. The authorities ol Amoy for-
bade the killing of pigs for three days
to propitinte the gods and induce them
to send rain, but withoutavail, Then
they stopped the killing of fowls for

" three days.

It is probable that all other causes

put together nre not so prolific of di-

vorce among the class in which it

. commonly takes place, as the fact that

its women are brought up on novels of

a low grade as their habitual and
almost only reading.

« It would seem Impossible for any
candid mind to discover in a service ol
five yeurs in our army, suffivient cause
for the discontent that would account
for the numerous desertions constantly
taking place, and, in truth, it does not
lie with the nriny, but rather with the
mon.

Fortune huuting is not confined to
tha male branch of humnnity. It Is
equally a fuilure with the yentler sex.
And it must be confessed, if the ob-
sorver of the drift of soclety is to record
the truth, that women carry fortuna
and titls hunting to a greater extreme
than their brethren.

Russia, although in many respects n
semi-barbarous nation, is making steady
progress In clvilization. The announce-
ment {8 mada that the infliction of cor-
poral punishment on peasants {8 to be
abolished in the Baltic provinces. It
has been the custom to employ the
lash for peity offenses or us a meuns of
extracting rent or tuxes.

It is undeniable that, outside of a
certain limited class of scholarly and
thoughtful people, the great majority
of all who rend anything except the
newspapers, road books of this desorip-
tlon. The statistics of popular and
eiroulating llbraries show that seventy-
five per cent of all the books taken
out are novels of recent production.

3

v Tar popular but highly erroneous
iy, DY ey notion that nut trees are very diffioult
~%a transplunt has besn the bugbear
that kept b.ck many from planting,

nuta.; frees muy be trapsplanted
_sdsalely and s readily as aoy other

' tree with ordinary care but it is better
to grow your own trees in the nursery
than to transplant wild trecs from the

woods

Tar Chioamen in New York are
threaténing to depart utterly out of
the great Babel and to form & new
community just on the outskirts, be-
cause thelr lundlords in Mott sureet are
rmalalng their rentss They. are quite

’ of oarrying out their threat
and establishing & town of several
thousand persons, “hesthen Chinee”
in everythlog.

[ |
AxEnicaws sre far behind the Eu-
B “the matter of selestion,
i oting sind oaring for siveet trees in
: oitles and rural distriots.
rest has been taken In this
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yoars, and there 1s every hopelul siga

_ $hat our roadsides will in time be ms

. ‘beautiful as some famous stroetd

. ; ffﬂm countries of

: *g Burope. -
4 Tam

large sums by of excess |
dutiea T

m.' i
i T i !
wi.u_;;-mmn
wamer wisds come, and summer
Thay o oliding nests ‘neath the cottags
Mm tiot of Avtams or fading
nw-muum

!\ou:l'ﬁnn high, the swallows fiy

p

o
And

‘Tha woodiaads are ringing the whole day
The “' are singing their farewell
4 ]

oA g e
0-&-110 swullows! Sweet summer-
Yo sing to my heart of youth's goldea
And and death, and long years be
Mk;.m their joys and thelr sorrows

Aud teoder e I.Iateﬂnflymtonme—
wuuﬁs&um earth | shall no more
o0,

For spring brirgs the swallows to last
Year's neat,
And world-weury bearts wander howe to

rest.
No bome like the old of sunshine and dew;
No faces o dear, no heart 8o true!

Whenever, wherever my feet roam,

My Wm with loveto my childhood’s

Uncle Archie’s Wife.
CHAPTER 11.

My. mother's story made & great
impression on me; and from that time
two ideas wers olearly fixed in my
mind—-one that uncle Archio was a
much more intercsting person than I
had hitherto thought him; the other
that at some, Thoped distant, day I,
Irene Gerrard, should surely be mis.
tress of the grand old house that 1
loved very honestly snd sincerely on
its own merits slone.

I willdo mysell the justice to suy
that I kept the last idea as much a4
possible in the back ground of my

thoughts, and never  allowed
aven mother to discuss my
future greatness with me; but

nevertheless the thought of it
colored my whole life, and, when Dick
Martineau asked me to marry him—
which he did quite suddenly at @
tennis party one day—I—well, when 1
had ceased to feel dazzled and confus-
ed and taken by storm, and quite nb-
surdly happy—I began to think of
uncle Archie, and to wonder what he
would say o such a match for tho last
of the Gerrards—[for every one in
Ludleigh knew that Dick was us poor
as he was good looking.

I suppose my iroubled thoughts
were expressed pretty pluinly in my
fuce; for Dick said suddenly, in a tone
of anxiety that wus in striking con-
trast to the happy laugh In his blue
ey us—

“Are you repenting already. that
you look so portentously grave, Miss
Ireno Gorrard? Do you wish 1o with.
draw that sweel little admission I ax-
tracted just now, and substitule n
cool, *Oh, if you plen e, sir, it was all
a mistuke—I rather dislike you than
not."P"

I lnughed outright at this. though
my cheeks grew hot under the tender
telumph of his gace.

“You ure talking nonsense now,”
I said, ghaking my head ruefully.
“You know I like you, Mr. Martin.
eou,”

He bared his sunny head, guve o
swesping bow, unnd Interrupted me
there.

“You ave too good, Miss Geveard!
Believe me, 1 reciprocata the feeling"
—with mock fervor and theatrical em-
phasis, for which he deserved to have
his ears boxed at least; aud [suppose
he thought so himself presently, for,
when he found 1 did not speak, he
came a little nearer, and sald in h's
soltest and most persunsive tone,
vHave I offended you, Irene? Or is
it possible, my darling, that that mon-
strous supposition is founded on fuct
—that you really wish 1o unsuy the
words that made mo so happy just
nowp"

“No,no! Oh, Dick, you know ita
not that!" I answered, half laughing,
holf crying in my wild hysterical
wlarm; for. soltns his voiie wus, there
was an expression of sternness In his
eves—for good or ill, Dick Martineau
wis n  strong mun, not lo be
trilled or dealt lighily with in any

way.

#“What is it then, lrene?"—seiziug
my kands and foreing me to meet his
earnest, steadlnst guze. “Do you
think Mrs. Gerrard will object—will
refuse to give you lo me?”

*No; mother likes you 8o much 1
am sure she will be glad,” [ answor-
ed shyly, but with absolute sincerity;
and Dick drew me to him with & con.
tented laugh. .

“'Then, if you and Mrs. Gerrard are
on my side, there is no one else to
fear, Irenef"

+Oh, yes, there is—uncle Archic.
He has such strange idens.”

“] know he Is & confirmed woman-
hater,” Dick broke In mirthfully.
«But will he-insist on your turning
man-haler to keep him company,
Irenef"

«No, no—you do not understand!
I replied, a little fretfully; and Dick's
tone changed at once. He olasped
my hands firmly and looked steadily
and keenly st my lace,

“Perhaps I do, Irene. Shall I state
the case from your point of view®
Your uncle Archie is a very rich man
and you are hlf'heireu, it he choose

fortune hunter!"

+0Oh, Dick.” Iexellill:adkin passion-
ate indigoation, I think you may
trust me 1o answer such a charge s
that!"

«To answer? Yes But will you
do more—will you help me to dissp-
prove it? I am npot asking m little:
thing or putting your love toa light
test; bat you and [ must undgrul.lld
each other once for ull. BSuppose
your uncle bids you choose between
Ludleigh Hall and me—what unswer
will you give him then, Irene?"

My heart beat so violenily for a few
minutes that 1 felt quite confused and
glddy; and then I knew—knew that
there was no choice left for me lo
make. It would cost me a ervel pung
for me to give up that life long dream
of relgning at Ludleigh Hull; but to
give up Dick—I would sooner give up
life i'sell.

With a laughing ery I put my hands
upon my lover's brenst and raised my
lipa to his; und Dick topk the answer
from them, though I did not speak &
word.

After that we tulked the matler
over in n sensible, pructicsl fashion as
we strolled home together. Having
put the possible worst belore me in
the stropgest and most convincing
way, Dick was disposed lo take rather
optimist views of our position and
Uncle Archie's probable behavior
towards us.

«] quite agree that a duke would be
o more than your merits,” Miss
Gerrard,” he said with the affectionate
laughing glance I found it so hard and
yot s0 swoos 10 meel; *but, unluckily,
dukes do not abound in this corner of
the world, and so—"

«And we must not put up with such
smull deer as forlune doos send in our
way, Mr. Martineau, fortunately I
nm lowly minded, and do mnot ssk
miuch of fute,”

He lnughed, and then rejolned more
earnestly——

uAfter nll, so long ns we have fulth
in each othor, nothing malters much.
We shall have the brend and cheese
lo start with, dear; snd alterwoards—
who knowa?—all the prizes in my pro-
fosslon may fall to my share; I will
not despair of winning unything when
once | have won you.™

His voice soltened with inexpressi-
ble pride and fondness a8 he ultered
the lust word, We had reached our
garden gate then; and, us as walked
into the cool shady sitting-room where
mother sat placidly dozing, with the
wori-busket full of colored silks be-
side her and the kitten comfortably
curled upin her lap, [ was blushing so
vividly, und looking, I am sure, so
linppy, thather suspicions were uwal-
ened at once,

“Urens und—and Mr. Marvtineau!"
she vried, blinking nt us us though
something in our appearance duzzled
hereyes, »Have you been walking
too fust, child, or—or isanything the
mut'erp”

“Neither," answerod Dick in his
ususl mirthful faslivn, that did not
nilmit of fencing or delny, *lrene
and I have some hing to tell you, Mes.
Gerrard—or perhaps you guess?”

“Jrenef” mother echoed, in a half
stupified tone, guzing Inan odd mixture
of ularm und admirntion at the bold
young stranger who made so free with
her daughter's nume,

“Yes, Ireno—my Irene;” Dick an-
swered, unnbashed, +She hos given
herselfl to me, Mra, Gerrard; and you,
[ hope, will confiem the gilt,"”

He seized her hand, looking so
eager and handsome that | knew
mother, il sho had over wavered,
would be completely won,

She looked at him and at me, shook
her head, sighed, smiled and sald—

“Since you seem o have settled
things between you, Me, Mavtineau, I
do not know that there Is much left
for me to suy."

“Yes, you can mpke us both very
happy by saying just these few words
—+Dick, I cun trust you with Irene;
muke her as hAppy as she deserves to
]-'0.‘ "

And mother—bless her!-—actually
did repeat the words he dictated as
obediently aa a little child, and, when
she had finished, kissed us both, saylng
fervently—

“You must not rob meof & daugh-
ter, Mck; you must let me guin a son.
Irene and I have always been so much
to each other, wore g0 alone in the
world that—— Why, bless you,
child, I had forgotien!”

The last words were uttered ina
changed ond terror-siricken {one.
Mother's pretly face had lost all its
fresh color; her blus eyes wore an ex-
pression ol startled and consclous
gullt, I knew whatturn her thoughts
had taken, and so did Dick; bhui we
Eoth left the task of explanation to

er.

“We had all forgotten your Uncle
Archie,” she said, with a piteous sigh.
My dear Irene; how terribly imprus
dent we have been!"

*Less 80 than you think, Mre, Ger-
rard,"Dick broke in cheerily. +Jrene
wnd | hove slready discussed Mr. Ger
rurd's possible objection to me,"

“lrene's fate s in his hands,"
mother muttored dolefully; wWheraat
Dick and [ exchanged glances, I shook
my head In silent protest, and Diok
answered (n a cheerful confidont tone:

“Not quite, I think.
E:l.:f: out tolw troubles. Mr,
ier may, alter all, approveol me,
und have faith in my future; or, if ha
does not—-"' ” .
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life and death to me!™
I hope uncle Archie
will under-
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W as very good to me then.
My words, I know, struck likesn nxe
at the very root of the one cherished
hope of her life; but she did not scold
nor try to change my purpose In uny
way; she just gave one quick-
searching then bent her head
and klssed me, saying gently—

*Indeed, my dear, I hope your
uncle will be kind. All we can do now
is just tp wait and hope."

We did wait—not too hopefully, I
think—for about s week; and then
uncle Archie's lelter came—a letter
that electrified us all, and gave poor
mother a shock from which she found
it hard to recover.

Letter, I have said; but there were
letters for us all. How well I reinem-
ber the afiernoon they came! Dick
aod I had been making languid haif-
hearted  attemptsa to phy =
gamp st tonnis; but the weather
was very hot, wmnd we wers
too restless and excited to settle
stendily to anything in those days. It
was & rellef to us both, I think, when
mother appeared In the vernnduh ex-
citedly waving & couple of envelopes.

“From uncle Archie, Dick!" [ cried
88 I throw my racquet down and ran
1o mother at once.

Dick followed slowly, and stood at
the fool of the steps, looking up at
us with & deep flush on his bronze
skin and an eager light In his blue
eyes.

“I would mot open the letter till you
came," gald mother, with a tremulous
laugh. “There is one for you, Irene,
und one directed here for Dick. I
think it s a happy argury that he
should write to ue all—don't you?"

“Open your letter and see. You
shall tell us the news, dear," | cried,
endeavoring to subdue my own intense
oxcitementas I began to feel 1, little
nervous about her, Mother was never
over«strong, and I had got into o
habit of watching her carvefully now,

Dr. Talmage's Ohristmes Sermon in the
Holy Land, st Beyrout.

Tt Soems to Him That the Crown of Boyalty

On Christmas Eve, Rev. T. De Wint
Taimage preached w a groap of friends at
Beyrout on “Tne Sky Authem.” His text
was Luke [, H: “Glory to God in the
higlhest, and on earth peave, good will to.
wurd men,” on which he delivered the ful-
lowing disconrse:

At last I have whut 1 longed for, a
Christmas eve in the Holy Land. This is
the time of year that Christ landed. He
was & December Chirist.  This s the chill
air through which he descended. 1lookup
through these Christmns skies, and I sce
6o logsened siar husten ng southward w
halt above Bethivhem, but all the stars sue-
gest the Star of Hethiehom. No more neod
that any of them run ulong the sky to point
downward. In quictude they knoel st the

feet of bim who, though once
an  exile, s wow enthronod [for-
ever. Fresh up from Jethlohem, 1

am full of the scoues suggested Ly w visit
o that village. You know that whole

region of Dethlebem is famous in Hible '

story, Theve were the waviug harvests of
Bouz, in which Ruth gleanod for herself
sod weeplug Nuowl, There David the
warrior wus thirsty, wnd three men of uu-
beurd of sell deniul broke through the
Philistino army o got him o drink. 1t was
10 thut region that Josoph wnd Mary caume
to have thelr numes enrolled in the census.
That is what the Scripture means when it
says they camn “to be taxed,” for peoplo
did pot in those days rush after the asscs.
sors of tax uny more thun they now da
The village inn wus crowded with the
strungers who had come up by the com-
mund of government to huve theirnames in
the census, so that Joseph und Mary wore
obliged to lodge In the stables. Yon Luve

seen some of those large stone bulldings, in !

the center of which the camels are kept,
while running out from this conter in uil
directions there were rooms, in ona of
which Jesus was born.  Hud his parents
been more showlly upparoled 1 have no
doubt they woull have found wmore
comfortubly enteriwinmoent. Tlhut night
In the ficlds the shophoerds, with vrook and
kindled fires, were wateling thele flocks,
when bark! to the sound of voices strange-
Iy sweet. Can It be thut the maldens of
Bethlohom have come out to sercante the
weary shepherds!  But uow o light stoops
upon them like the wmorning, so thal the
flocks arise, shaking thelr snowy Heccs
and bleating to their drowsy young. The
heavens are filled with srmies of light,
and the earth quukes under the lar-
mony ns, echoed back from a cloud to
cloud, it rings over the miduight lills:
“Glory to God in the highost, and on earth
peace, good will to men!” Iv seems that
the crown of royulty and dominion apd
power which Christ left behind him hung
on the sky iosight of Beothiehem: \ ho
koows but that that crown may have been
mistaking by the wise men for the star
running und pointing downward/

My subjoct, in the first place, Impresses
me with the fact that indigence is not ul-
ways significant of degrodation. When
princes are born, heralds wnnoanee i, and
canuon thunder It, und flugs wave it
{lluminations wmet cities on fire with the
tidings. Some of us in Englind or
Amerien remembor the time of re

eing whon tho Prince of Wales was

rn. Yon ocan remember the jladness

As she glanced over the oclosely-
written Nimay sheet of foreign note-
puper, I watched her pretty face close-
ly, and saw It change in n curious
fashion. Surprise, bewllderment, nnd
then startled incredulous anger, were
in turn reflected there; then suddenly
she started to her feet, trembling, her
fuce denthly pale.

Irene, what does It mean? Your
uncle must be mad!" she cried ve-
hemently.

I began to tremble too, and turned
appealingly to Dick, who had been
quistly reading his own letter, and
who increased my wonder by looking
by no means dissatisfled with its con-
tents, He came forward at once,
and unswered mother's question him-
solf,

TO BE CONTINUED,

Periodic Headache,

The causes of many forms of head.
ache are as yet littleunderstood. Itis
claimed, however, by Dr. A. Haig,
that one varlety of periodic headache
is directly due to the retention of urle
neld in thesystem. He describes tho
usunl sequence of events ns lullows:

There ls a time (say seven to ten
«days) of good general health, nctive
nutrition and bodily wetivity, with
plus formation of urle acld and urea,
und concomitant rise In acidity. As
acldity rises, urle acid comes to be re-
tuined and at the end of four or five
days several grains may be regarded
as stored up in the liver or spleen.
Then come dyspepsls, gastro-intestl.
nal catarrh. and hepatle congestion.
These qulokly result in general dim.
inution of absorptlon and nutritive
changes, with lessened formation of
urio acld and uren and & fall in acid-
ity, thers comes a rush of the stored
urie neid into the blood, nnd the head-
ache begins,

Such a sequence explains the peri-
odicity of this kind of headache and
the way in which it comes to ocour
evary weck or ten days for muny
years, varying only In degres with
the corresponding vuriations ln nutri-
tlon, It s slso evideni that any
causes which affect digestion will In.
fluence the attack in one of the nbove
wauys; while sll causes of debility, by
weakening the nerve oenter on which
the urlo scld acts, will render It more
sensitive (the reverse of the action of
bromides) and the altacks more fre-
quent.

The good eTe:ts of salicyllo acid
and the salloylates generully in this
vurlety of headsche are due to the
clroumstance that they facllitate the
excretion of urle acld, and thus pre.
vent the relention of excoasive amounts

happler and more
Bandringham,
enleriaining
and Princess
and hod.
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the Christendom at the pativity ia
the palace at Madrld, BBut when our
glorious Prince was born, there was no re-
Jolving on earth, Poor unil growing poorer,
yetthe heavenly recogaition that Christmas
night abows tho truth of the proposition
that indigence is not ulways signiticant of
degradation.

1n ull ages thore have boen grent licarts
throbbing under rags, tender sympathies
under rough exterior, gold In tho qunrtz
Parion marble in the quuarry, and in every
stable of privation wonders of excellonce
that have been the joy of the heavenly
hont. All the great dellvarers of liternture
and pf nutlons were born In homes without
afflience, and from their own priva-
ton learnod to  apeak  und fight
for the oppressed. Muny n muan hus
held uphis pine knot light from the wilder
pess until all nations and generations nave
seen il and off of his hurd orust of penury
hes broken the bread of knowledge und re-
lizion for the starving milllons of the race
Pootry, nnd solence, and literature, and
commerce, nnd luws, and constitutions, and
Uberty, like Christ, were born in a
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the heart whea the devil mo

tianity does not frowa upon
| and recreations. It is not & cynie, it »
| shrawd, nmh.aollﬂﬂll- it q
| no light, it defaces noart. Ameng
| py, it is the happlest. TG fs just
| lome on the pl:y-ground as It
| church, T4 is just as graceful in
| msitis in the psalm book It
i“u in Surry gardens us it prays
| Paul's. Christ died that we migh
| Chirist walked that we might ride.
| wept that we might laugh.
| Agalo my subject impresses me wi
| fact that glorious endings sometimes
| very humble beginings. The straw
| was the starling poins, but the about in

midnight sky revealed what would be the
| glorious consummation. Christ on Mary's
| lap, Christ on the throne of universal do-
! minfon—whst sn humble starting! What
| o glorious ecding! Grace beginson & small
scalo In the besrt. You seo only men se
g. The grave of God in the
Leart is & feble spark, und Christ has Lo keep
| both hands over it lest it be blown out. What
un humbie beginning !Hut look at that same
| man when he has entered heaven. No crown
| nble to express his royalty. No palsce able
to express his wealth. No scepter able to
| express his power und his dominion. Drink-
| ing from the fountain that drips from the
' everlasting Itock. Awmong the harpers
barping with their Larps, On & ses of
| glass mingled with fire. Before the throne
of God, W go no more out forever. The
spark of grace thut Christ bad to keep both
hands over lest it vome Lo extinction, huv.
! ing flamed up into hooor snd glory sod im-
| mortality. What humbile starting! What
| glorious consummation !

The New Testament church was on s
small scale. PFishermea watched It
Agulpst the uprising walls crashed infer-
nul enginery The world ssid snsthema
Ton thousand people rejoired st overy
| seeming defeat, and said: *'Aha! aha!so

we would have it." Martyra on fire cried:
| “How long, O Lord, how lopg!" Very
hiumble starting, but see the differonce at
the consummation, when Christ with his
i wlmighty arm has struck off the last
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chaln of human  bondage, snd
Himalaya shall be Mount Zion; and
' Pyropees, Moriah; and oceans, the

 wulking placa of him who trod the wave
clifts of stormed Tiberius, and lsland shull
call to island, sca to sea, continent to con-
\inent, and, the song of the world's redemp-
tion rising, the heavens, like & great sound-
ing board, shall strike back the shout of
sulvation to the earth until ft rebounds
| #ealn Lo the throne of (od, und all heaven,
rising on their thrones, beat time with
| their scepters. Oh, what an humble be-
ginning! What o glorious ending!
Throne linked to a manger, heayenly man-
wions Lo o stable,

My subject also Improsses me with the
effect of Christ's mission upward and
downward. Glory to God, peace to man.

I When God sent Lis son into the world, sn-
| gels discovered something new in Uod,
| something they had never seen bofore
| Not powcr, not wisdom, not love, They
| koew all that before. Hub when God sent
his son Into this world then the angels saw
the spivit of self denial in God, the aplrit
of sell sacrifica in God. It Is easier
to love sn angel on his throus than
6 thief on the cross, a seraph in
hin worahip than un adultress in ber crime.
When the ungels saw God—the God who
would not allow the most insignificant
angol in houven to be hurt—give up his
| Son, his Son, his only, only Son, they saw
something that they had never thought of
‘before, and I do mot wonder that when
Chriat started out on that pllgrimage the
angels In heaven olapped thelr wings in
triumptt and called on all the hosts of
hienven to help them celebrata it, and sang
50 loud that the Hethlebam shepherds heard
it: “Glory to God in the highest.”

But it wus also to be o mission of peace
to man. lofinite hollness —sccumulated de-
| pravity. How could they ever coma togeth-

erl The Gospel bridges over the distance,
I Tt brings God w us. It takes us to God.
God in us, snd we in God. Atonement!
| Atotement! Juatice satisfied, sins forgiv-
| en, etecnal 1ife sccured, heaven hullton w
| manger,
| But it was nlso to be the pacification of
| all individusl and international animosities,
Whnt & sound this word of peace had inthe
ltoman empire that boasted of the number

All the great thoughts which have
declded the destiny of nations started
in obscure corners, and had Herods who
wanted to slay them, and Jsouriots who
betrayed them, and rabbles that crucltied
them, and sepulchers that conlined them
until they burst forth in glorious resurree.
tion, Btrong chuaracter, like the rhododen-
dron, is un Alpine plant, that grows fastest
In the storm. Men are liko wheat, worth
all the more for belng flalied. Some of the
mont useful people would never have come
1o positions of usefulneas had they not been

ground and pounded and hammered In the |

foundry of disaster. When 1 sea Moses
coming up from the ark of bulrushes to be
the greatost lawglver of the mges, and
Amos from tending the herds to muke
Israel tremble with his prophecies, and
David from the sheopoote to sway the poat's
pen and the king's scopter, und Petar from
the fishing net to be the great preacher ut |
the Pootocost, Iflad proof of the truth of |
my proposition that indigence Is nvot al- |
ways slgniticant of degradution. i

My subject also Impressos me with thn!
thought that it is while ut our useful oo- |
cupations that we have divine munifesta.
tlons. Had those shopherds gone that
night Into Bethlehem and risked their |
flocks among the wolves, they would not |
have beard the song of the angels. In |
othor words, that man sees most of Glod und |
beaven who minds his own businoss, e
all have our posts of duty, and standing
there God appeara to us.  We ure all shep-
herds or shepherdesses, and we have our |
flocks of cares and annoyances and nnx-
leties, and we must tend to thom,

We sometimes hear very good peopls say : |
“If I had o month or n yoar or two todo '
nothing but attend to rellgious things, I
would be a great deal botter than I am
now." You are mistaken. Generally tho
best people are the busy peopls, Ellsha
was plowing in the fleld when the proph-
etio mantie fell on him, Mathew was ot
tand ng 1o his custom house dutles whon
Christ commanded him to follow, James
and John were mending thele unts when
Chrint called them to be fishors of mon,
Had they been snoring in the sun Chrisy
would not have called thelr indolence
into the apostieship. (lldeon was et |
work with the flall on the thresh. |
Ing floor when he waw the angel
up the

his father's house if he had not first gons |
1010 businoss, though it was swine feeding, |
Not onoo out of a hundred times will & lazy |
man become & Christian, T'hoss who haye |
nothing to do are in very unfuvorable cir. |

cumatances for the recelving of divipe

I s M:Ihmwllﬁuhrun are in

aness, whea you are, the MBeth.
lshom shophords, watohing your flocks, |
desovnds [

of people it had m od, that prided it-
! selfon the number of the slain, that re.

Jjoleed at the tremuling provinces, Sleily
| wnd Corsica and Surdinls und Mreedonia
sud Egypt had bowed to her sword and
crouched at the ory of her war eazles. She
| gave her chiof honor to Sciplo and Fabius
| nod Cresur-all men of blood, W hat contempt

they must have had there for the penniless,
| unnrmed Christ In the garb of & Nazarens,
sturting out to conquer all nations, There
never was u place on earth where that word
poace sounded 8o offensively to the ears of
| the multitude as in the Homan empire.
They did not want peace. The greatest
| music they ever heard wos the clanking
| ohalns of their captives. If all the blood
thut has been shed in bittia could be gath-
ered together It would upbear a navy, The
club that struck Abel to the earth has its
echoo in the butcheries of all ages. Ed-
mund Burke, who gave no wild statistics,
sald that there had been apont In sluughter
thirty-five thousand millions of dallars, or
what would be equal to tosb; but he had

| not seen into our times, whon In our own

day, in America, we expended three thou.
sand millions of dollars in civil war.

Oh if we could now take our position on
some high point and see the world's armies
march past! What o spectecis it would be!
There go the hosts of Isruel through o score
of [ed seas—one of water, thorest of biood,
There go Cyrus and his army, with afuri-
ato yell rejoloing over the fall of the gates
of Babylon. There gpoos Alexander, lead-
ing forth his hosts and conquering all the
world but himself, the earth reeling with
the Luttle gesh of Arbels and Persepolls,
There goes Ferdinand Cortes, losving his
butchered enemies on the tuble lands once
fragrant with vanilla and covered over
with groves of Rowering caowo. There
goos the grent Frenchman, leading his
urmy down through Egypt like one of Its
plagucs, and up through Egypt like one of
Its own loy blasts, Yonder is the grave
Urepch under tho shadow of Bebastopol.
There are the ruins of Delhl and Allahabad,
and youdor are the lnhuman Sepoys and
the brave regiments under Havelook
avenging the insulted flag of Britain; while
out right through the heart of my native
land is a trench In which thero lls ono
million northern snd southern dead.

Oh, the tears| Oh, the blood! Oh, the
long marches! Oh, the hospital wounds!
Oh, the desth! But brighter than the

musketry is the light that fell on

and louder than the bray of e
nnd the nel of the
ehr:lhd;f‘ the walls,
& ng  armies,
unrolls  this
sweet us though

=E

;
|
iz
:iggf

i
:

:
i
]

i
j

{ with perfect distinotness.

-

|

|
|

:

f-;

f
i
1e
| 4
i

4
_Eia
iy

»

i

I
A
4

RERE
i
£
§
g
i

:
i

i

|

£k
§
:
il
£
£

E

E

£
£

|
?[zg!

i &
EE‘
i
geek
i
1

5

]
£
i

L

4
H
:
ih
i

£
|
g
E

i

Fa
3

igg

gk
i
fe
EF
it

?

I
EE
iz
iz

;

§

in passing like gusollos over the plain
Sorrows hover like pitrels over the sen
Death swoops llke a wulture from the

stars.
1 wish you s merry Christmas, nol with
worldly dissipatious, but merry with Gos-
pol gladness, morry with pardoved sin,
merry with bope of reunion in the skies
with alt your loved ones who huve precedod
you, In that grandest and best scnse &
merry Christmas,
And God graot that in our final moment
wo may have as Lright u vision ss did the
dying girl when she said: “Mother'—
polnting with hor thin white hand through
the window—"Mother, what Is that beautl-
ful lund out yonder beyon:d the mountains,
the high mountalns{’ *“Oh said the
mother, *my darling, there are no moun-
tains within sight of our howe'" *“Ob,
yes," sho said, “don’t you see them—that
besutiful land beyond the mouutains ous
there, just bayoml the high mountains.
The mother lookel down luto the fuce of
ber dying cbild and said: “My deur, I think
that must be hoayen that you see.' “Wall,
then,” sho said, “futher, you come, and
with your strong arms carry me over thosa
mountains into that besutiful  land
beyond the high mountains” “No"
sald the weeping father, “my durling, I
can't g0 with you" *“Well,” she suid,
clappiog ber hands, “never mind, mever
mind; [ see yonder » shinlog oue ing
He s coming now, in his strong aris o
carty me over the mountains Lo Lhe benuti-
ful land--over the mountulus, over the
bigh mountains!"

TRIPOLI IN TWILIGHT.

The Turkish Town as Seen From
the Harbor at Sunset.

At twilight, Tripoll, the lnst Turkish
town of Northorn Africi, outlines itself
fuintly then disnppears in dusky huze.
One by one the sturs come into lu-
minous life until the heavens ure all a
twinkling bluze; the ses, murmuring
ever her goft and vague rvefriin, sleeps
with the trapspurency of o mirror,
flecked here and there with fugitive
traces of phosphorescence. In  the
mornlng we enter an open spacs pomp-
ously ealled hurbor: no forest ol masts,
hurdly three or four ships at anchor,
and involuntarily our thoughts travel
to far awny natal lands nnd contrust
their busy scenes with this African
torpor. Inthe profound silence, the
most trifline sounds of enrth wre heard
AL & few
cables lengths Tripoll, shimmering in &
luminous atmosphere, smiles at us in
her matinul parure; she s clreled with
an oasis of pulmastudded with hundreds
of domes and minarets thut the rising
sun kindles into dots of scintilluting
light: behind old Spunish walls the
houses stand forth white and delicate
ag.:Inst a sky of smethyst: the slight-
est detalls are vialble, and ull touches
one with a penetrnting charm. It s
the eternal anchantment of the citles
of the Orient seen at a distance; but,
alus! set fool within them, the {llusion
vanishes and disgust seizes you. 'They
are like Leautiful bodies having the
appearance of life but within which
the worm of demth and decay eata
ceaselessly. It Is reluted of o dilet-
tante that, during his sojourn at Con-
stantinople, he contented himsoll with
admiring the marvellous napect of the
oity from the deck of bis yacht, refus-
ing to go ushore, lest closer nequaint-
ance would bring disillusions too
oruel. He was right; the Orlent of
dreamns and poesy is not the Orient of
reallty; mugle nppearances concenl the
desolute spectacle of n society wrrived
ut the last limits of decadence.—From
*I'ripoli of Barbary,"—A. F. Jacussy,
in January Soribner.

No Polsonous Insects, Sorpents or Plants.

While discussing venomous reptiles,
suys Forest and Strenm, it will per-
hapa not be out of place to wil A little
Informution, which seems to wme ro-
markuble und which will be news to
nearly all who live east of the mount-
alns.  When 1 arvived on Puget
Sound I wus informed thut there
were neither polsonous sarpents, iu-
secls nor plants on the shores or
islands of the Bound. taving never
seen & place entirely devold of polson-
ous unimal or vegetabla life I was
rather inclined to doubt the nssertlon,
though assured by many old settlers,
as well a8 new, that such was the
cuse. However, a ocareful Investigs-
tlon since then has convinoced me thut
itis true. In all my huntlng and
fishing expeditions I have never seen
% specimen of polsonous reptile, in-
sector plant. I notice nn entire ab-
sonce of both polson owk and ivy,
which I have heretofore encountered
wherever I huve been. As far ns [
oan learn, what I huve sald in regard
to Puget Sound also liolds true of all
the country lylng west of the Cascade
range.

—_———————
Bmart College Youlhe

The college boys have been having
a little fun with o new instructor, who
tried to disclpline them by hurting
their pride. Thelr composition were
oot of the high lterary merit that he
aesired, so one day a package of finish-
ed productions was handed them for
oareful examination and upon which
to model their future efforts. The
compositions were by students In a
western 00l hen they were re-
turned they snnolations, as for
i’uhnmz . '?:. ‘.'ll“h.l.:'l “Cbl;ul.nuu

rofessor,” o ‘enchlin object
lessons has been aim.i in this de-
partment. —New Haven Palludium.

Koow the Valos of Advertising,
‘[he terror has made &n unAucoses-

ful %o olimb up the chimney,
sad his discovers him covered
with socot. He greels him after the




